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woman and dabbled its tiny hands in the crimson blood 
that was forming a pool by the side of the dead. Then, 
with cooing sounds, it strove to awaken the silent mother. 
Ah ! she was so still ! The gray terror stole over the 
little dawning soul. Why did not the loving arms gather 
it to her bosom ? It was so alone, so forsaken, so help- 
less ! Then the horror became articulate, and it wailed. 
I had swept the other homes from existence. Then the 
colonel ordered : ' Give that first hut another volley or 
two ! ' The gunner pointed me about. The wail of the 
child hurt me. Oh ! if I could only make the men 
hear that cry ! But the ears of the men were deafened 
by the concussion from the guns' reports. For a moment 
I hesitated. ' The gan is jammed ! ' cried the colonel, 
with a black curse. 

" Then I thought that I was only a thing of iron and 
steel, while men had hearts of flesh and blood; and be- 
sides they were doing the work of a great Christian 
nation; a work supported by a great majority of the 
Christians of that nation, or we should not be killing in 
this country, little brother. Then I bent to my duty 
again. At the first volley I brought down a portion of 
the hut and sent a bullet across the little one's throat, 
and the weeping ceased. The ' niggers ' had been taught 
a lesson ! " 

" Great work ! Great work ! " squeaked the Mauser, 
" but I heard the chaplain say that America was the fore- 
most nation in the world in carrying to the races dwel- 
ling in darkness the gospel of Christ. Do you think, 
Destroyer, that the deeds you and I do are according to 
Christ's gospel?" 

"It is very evident that one of your small caliber can- 
not understand the duty of a Christian nation toward an 
inferior people," said the Machine Gun to the Mauser. 
— The Comrade. 



My Country. 

My country is the world; I count 

No son of man my foe, 
Whether the warm life-currents mount 

And mantle brows like snow, 
Or red or yellow, brown or black, 
The face that into mine looks back. 

My native land is Mother Earth, 

And all men are my kin, 
Whether of rude or gentle birth, 

However steeped in sin; 
Or rich or poor, or great or small, 
I count them brothers, one and all. 

My birthplace is no spot apart, 

I claim no town or state; 
Love hath a shrine in every heart, 

And wheresoe'er men mate 
To do the right and say the truth, 
Love evermore renews her youth. 

My flag is a star-spangled sky, 

Woven without a seam, 
Where dawn and sunset colors lie, 

Fair as an angel's dream; 
The flag that still, unstained, untorn, 
Floats over all of mortal born. 

My party is all human-kind ; 

My platform, brotherhood ; 
I count all men of honest mind, 

Who work for human good, 
And for the hope that gleams afar, 
My comrades in this holy war. 



My heroes are the great and good 

Of every age and clime, 
Too often mocked, misunderstood, 

And murdered in their time; 
But, spite of ignorance and hate, 
Known and exalted soon or late. 

My country is the world; I scorn 

No lesser love than mine, 
But calmly wait that happy morn 

When all shall own this sign, 
And love of country, as of clan, 

Shall yield to world-wide love of man. 

— Robert Wkitaker, in the American Israelite. 
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